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AUTHORS AND THEIR WORK-LA- TE NEWS OF BOOKLAND
WRITERS

Often John ton, writing recently In these
Columns, raised an interesting point of
tlscusston. He Hated that he fecit the
tentlmenlalUatlon of iconirn has plqctii a
tyranny von 4mcric(m fiction and that
the reason our fiction lacks the conviction

European literature is that our authors
in depicting feminine characters have to
Use a treatment different from the one
they accord masculine characters, making
them merely stock figures. He contends
that our fiction needs to be made vital by
the humnnitation of the tcomen tn its
fiction, not pleading for the prurient side,
out for a removal of the tell of Mutton
from tcomen and an analysis of them as
frank as that accorded to turn. This last
point, he says, helps make for the strength
and conviction of Continental fiction.

The Sun has asked other writers to
tute their vlcwe in these regards, ;

MAUIllCE I'KANCtS KUAN.
T have a great reaped fur Mr. Owetl

Johnson's opinion, and this Is u weighty
admission, when I say that I have known
him since his birth and often predicted

that lila ultimate
' anil deserved fute

would bo marrlagn
with the widow of
a lion tamer. Hut
this was In hU ex
treme youth, before
his disposition lmil
been softened. In
view 6f this chanscu
his ldea about
women In Ameri-
can fiction are In-

tensely Intcrcitlne
to me. lie com-
plains that the re-
striction Imposed on
the American nov-
elist In dcDlctlnc

feminine characters makra them meru
"stock figures." lie means of course
the vefy up to date American nov-eltat- a,

who Invent heroines to suit the
fashionable Illustrator of the moment,
those gentlemen who write that 220,000
people who run may read. Mr. Johnson's
own ladles are not "stock figures" I do
not observe that the Salamander Is a
"stock figure," and unless ho has made
her too good to bo true she does not seem
to have been weakened by a regard for
overconventlonal restrictions. And there
are Mrs. Wharton's ladles in "Tlio House
of Mirth" and "The Custom of the Coun-
try" Mrs. Wharton might have been as
frank about them as Kl.iutwrt was about
"Uadamu llovury," but that would not
have made them moro convincing. It re-

quires genius to depict a woman as l'luu-be- rt

depicted his hcroinu and as Tolstoy
painted Anna Karenlna when wu thall
have a novelist of genius In our country
ure shall not consider the conventions.
The conventions will disappear in the
truth Just as they disappear In the story
of Judith and Halofernes or In that of
Herod and Salome. What we need and
Would bo glad to have Is a writer of
genius, nnd no have not had one since
Harold Frederick almost crossed the celes-
tial line.

As to European literature Owen John
son means, I suppose, twentieth century
European literature whero Is Its con-
vincing quality? French literature of fic-

tion has become a matter of pedigree ;

the best of It Is, so to speak, underground.
Who finds the amusing, the cynical Im-
itator of "Candlde," Anatole France, "con-
vincing"? Or l'lerre l.ntl. for all his
flashes of the sacred tire? Or Henri
Bourdeaux, or the long winded "Chrlstoplte"
man? Or Hcne llazln, or I'.iul Uourget,
or that bourgeoisie Imitator of th aristo-
cratic author of "The Homaneu of a
Poor Young Man," Ohnet. They can write,
but when authors write too well they
become dehumanised, and the Ityzantlne
ngo apvmaches. Who wants an Ameri-
can Strindberg? Or an American Gustav
Wled7

Perhaps tho modern Kngllsh writers
re Included In the term "Kuropean."

If they are Mr. Maurice Hewlett can be
very unrestricted, but he Is not always
convincing though there aro moments.
The conventions of the Ilngllsh circulating
libraries hang over him, und yet they
pirmjt him much freedom. So with Mr.
Oalsworthy. It seems to mo that his
"Dark Flower." which Is tho second of
episodes In the life of an egoistic and
rather vulgar hensuallst, Is an example
of the very frankest treatment of femi-
nine characters, but Its frankness docs
not make it "convincing," It does not
ring true, though It speaks pretty, poetical
nassaueii. "Tom Jonts" Is truer and morn

'convincing, but not so pretty. Arnold
Jlennett manages very well, and Wells, In
"Marriage." makes us forget conventions
and think only of the truth. To be sure,
after "Marriage" WeJto becomes a mero
essayist again.

Thackeray left tn few Illusions nbout
Becky Sharp: but Owen Johnson pirhaps
fcols that he might have been franker In
his analysis of her than In his anal) sis of
I'endennls. Allowing for the greater lib-
erty permitted to the novelist
Owen Johnson has gono further In the
analysis expressed by action rather than
words of his Salamander than Thack-
eray daied to go. Hecky Sharp had no
moro scruples und no moro consciences
than any woman who y chooses tho
hardest way for the sake of a limousine,
nnd a pearl necklace. She took hur world
as she found It and what she found In It.
As for tho other world, she slept out the
thought of It. The modern woman of this
name type could not ho made more con-
ducing by a franker analysis. You would
simply seo moro of tho author ami less of
her.

The novelist In America who knows the
truth and can express It need not trouble
himself about mero conventions; hut tho
uuthor-- of tho best sellers must ke,-- an
uneasy oje on his buyers, and they still
Insist that a perfect lady In fiction must
have soinc clothes on : .but who knows

hen their tatto will change.

JKSDi: IiY.XCII WIM.IA.MS.
Thank you for the opportunity to ss

myself upon a subject I'm Interested
in.

Tho heroino of or
rather, for the is
Just arriving, Is

till, It beenis,
herself, 111

destroying chivalry,
klll unsettling nil
our nicely filed
ideals of fusi'liiat-Inglemlnlnl-

Just
vs each preceding
"now" typo of hero-
ino did. The new
heroino (must 1

n iy It? It'M mo dis-
illusionizing), till!
modern heiolno Is
not u true wiunun at
nil. Khn Is a new
woman !

"She i.s theiefnn ," an man, who
Ifiinuu ..It til.. n( ii nm.,ii "n nilnu4 frr:ilc
who In elbowing her way Into man's
ipnero in orinr to lohe ner I'lmrni.

For she exerrlses not only her dilutions,
lllu- lh.) little Victorian swoouer, and her
mitnclcc. like II in ltoo'oviltl.ui colfer. but

nihil Atnl Hint 1m tnnvt .1 lul lltitlitn.
'ting.

It is unwomanly to think. Woman Is
u" good lo thiol.. Sim fhouhl Just fe',

"r ' k a mint think hi htr think aboutus. Oii)t.rUH(, 'M ., J,,,!.
'"'ok it thu heroines of the past, -,

i, ricu,n.i They weiu Jut pretty
ii 'a! the slrv, iin Irii" wciiiieii might to Ik.,

iiiej u&vil luur bwvvt, ludlucl Inlluelicc,

WRITE ABOUT WRITERS'
The face that launched a thousand

ships did that face appear at the launch-
ing ceremonies? No. Woman's place was
the home.

"Therefore," saya Man. 'It atltl Wl"
A spinster should stay at home and

apln. ISIao why call them spinsters?
What will be tho social significance of

giving woman or, rather, of her obtain-
ing for herself an Independent Income
and the consequent freedom to do as she
sees lit Instead of what man sees fit for
her? At last, for tho first time In
tho history of civilization, woman is go-
ing to have u cjianco to act like herself,
to ho ns she sees fit. Instead of being or
pretending to bo what man demanded and
has herctoforo demanded of her. We may
not llkt It, but what are we going to do
about It?

Wo are about to make the greatest
discovery of all this wonderful age the
dhcovery of woman I

Heretofore wo have only known female.
They had to play up to man's Idea of

them.
They have had no say in tha matter.
Wouldn't It be Interesting If man now

had to play up to theirs? Interesting, yes.
but Irritating. We should have to be-ha-

ourselves.. And this would mean
not a mere discovery, but a revolution I

Well, even so man will continue to
adore and describe woman.

To paraphrase the greatest feminist of
his age :

"Nuture her ancient custom holds, let
'change say what II will."

As for my own next heroine, ahe la a
bacteriologist. The book won't be out
until next autumn, but the heroino la here
already In real life on many sides of
us. Slio Is ono of thoso new girls who
do not caro to hang around and wait to
he married. Sho prefers to go Into the
world and work sldo by sldo with the
highbrows rather than stay at home and
be bored by tho lowbrows. Strange,
Isn't It?

ROBERT HEIUUOK.
In answer to your letter of April 13

I shall refer you to an article by me on
the American novel In the current April
Issue of tho Yale Review, which contains

a reference to the
topic you mention.
I may add, also,
that my own novels
hardly bear out Mr.
Johnson's conten-
tion as to the
method of treating
women characters
In fiction.
.Suggested extracts

from the Yale
Review.)

In tho first placo
our novels aro
weakly sentimental.
As a peoplo wo
havo alwaya been
excessively nintl- -
mental beneath our

practical surface. Among the great mass,
sentimentality Is one of our blind spots,
und "the mass" here does not Imply pov-.ri- v

or Icnorance. "Tho Itosary," which
might Justly bo described as the most
syrupy concoction of current years, found
Its Immense market among American
women. Hut we are no longer ns senti-
mental as the novelists think us to be; at
least, our moro Intelligent readeis arc
fast losing the vice. But with
all the evldenco of a growing nppetlto for
healthy fact, sentlmeiitallsm persists In
our novels. We (.entlmentallzo In them
success nnd business warfare; nbovo nil
wo sentimentalize our women both the
enormous relation of tho sexes and tho
home. On' of the benefits we may ex-

pect from the present woman movement
!s that American women will rise In re-

sentment and kick over tho falso pedestal
of chivalrous sentimentality on which (In
our novels) American men have posed
thrm Inanely for so long.

Hut seutlmentalism dies hard. It Is an
insidious disease inherited through ro-

mance from the miasmatic mysticism of
thu Middlo Ages. It has proved peculiarly
corrupting to art In all forms, because
It Is tho easy means of gaining an Im-

mediate popular appeal. Therefore
should be fought hard wher-

ever It makes an uppearanee. Until we
as a people aro able and willing to look
all the facts of our chlllzatlon In tho
faco nnd recognize the unpleasant as well
as the "pleasant," until we demand in our
literature tho same strong tonic of clear-
sighted truth that wo get from science,
wo shall remain morally shabby soft

Tho fact that our novels are written
largely by women and for tho entertain-
ment of women Is In Itself a weakening
element In our literature. It would bo
Idle to champion male literature as op-

posed to a feminine one, but our literature
rliould represent both sexes. The man's
conception of life ought to Interest women,
and what tho woman feels about It ought
to Interest men If truo and not merely
sentimental.

This leads me to onother class of great
themes that awaits tho modern writer
women, tho emergence and tho transfor-
mation of women. We tcntlmentalizo a
good deal as a people over the position
of American women, hut In our literature,
nt any rate, wc treat them conventionally,
Yet every ono knows that tho status of
women In the world has changed, nnd
what Is even more slgulllcant to my think-
ing, the of women is
changing rapidly. They aro thinking
differently about themselves from what
their mothers ever thought.

Tho suffrage agitation Is comparatively
unimportant, or rather merely one promi
nent straw on the stream that marks the
current. Of much more Immediate

Is the way In which women aro
being absorbed In the economic machine
of our Industrialism as breadwinners, as
competitors of men, and In tho freer strata
of society us Indeiit nuent creators. All
this miiHt change profoundly tho Inner
llfu of tho sex and the attltudo of men
dnd women toward each other. The eman-
cipation of women that tho suffrage agi-
tators harp upon Is coming all the time,
not so much through obtaining tho vote
as through their growing ability to coin-pet- e,

with men In tho conditions of modern
civilization, ami to mane it strong, nine
pendent llf" In cooperation with men, apart
from u meiely sex or sentimental rcU'
tlonshlp.

Nothing Is moro thrilling In our life
y thun tho struggles of women to

win this superior sort of freedom, to
become tho teal ciiuat.4 of men. Why,
then." do not our novelists, especially our
women novelists, celebrate this epic of
tlifir hex? They should glvo us theso
newer women, with their changing attltudo
toward llfo nnd especially toward tho rex
relation and the family. They should not

THE BLINDNESS
OF VIRTUE
By Cosmo Hamilton
A novel which dares to
challenge ancient hypoc
risies and remove the
mask of smugness from
the modern timid parent.

$1.25 Net, at Booksellers
GEORGE H. D0RAN COMfANY Htw Ttrh

leare this tonic, moat vital of them alt.
to tho funny paper and thrldlcu1e of l..o
obtuse male not even to Str. Walla.

MRHKUITH NICIIor,!0..
Mr. Owen Johnson has raised, an inter-

esting question tn his recent article In
Tit Bun on "The Popular Conception of
Women In fiction." I fully agreo with
him that there are
difficulties In the
puth of the writer
who tries to aee
life steadily and
whole, and who
honestly wants to
present real human mmbeings, not familiar
marionettes, to his
readers. Reduced to
plain terms, what
Mr. Johnson com-
plains of la our
lack of courage In
drawing a straight
line between ro- -
nianco and tcallsm. Having played on
both side of that line and having under-
taken ut times to straddle It t may mod-eatl- y

lay claim to a variety of experiences
with tho public that Is our hope and our
despair. Kumance Is. generally speaking,
more profitable to author, editor and pub-
lisher than realism. The public, or a vast
division of it. wants to be amus-- d, and
llfo us it Isn't Is apparently better calcu-
lated to umuso than a transcript of llfo
as It Is.

Characters are the main thing In
fiction, and the development of character
cannot be made plausible whero It Is not
marked by sincerity. Nor enn a writer
who hopes to persuade a particular editor
to serialize his novel utter the best that
la In him with the photograph of that
editor on the desk before him.

Mr. Johnson has struck tho nail squarely
on the head In his remarks upon the
limitations that embarrass tho novelist
when he undertakes to paint an erring
woman. Tho reading public like the
gallery gods, must have u chance to hiss
the shameful creature from the stuge.
However. In my "Otherwise Phyllis" I
sent an erring woman home to tho com-
munity sho had left In dishonor and made
a cheerful affair of her roturn, and I
don't recall that any reader or critic .has
complained of It. It Isn't. Important, but
I consider that woman the best and truest
character 1 havo ever done.

My publisher quoted to me recently the
remark of a distinguished American
novelist who said that those of us who
want to deal with life ns It Is, not as the
boarding school girl would like to havo It.
must "learn to live lean." We all know-tha- t

by writing a certain kind of thing
for certain periodicals we aro likelier to
gather In shekels than by pleasing our
own consciences and taking our chances
wltn those people who aro willing to lay
flown a dollar and 33 cents for a novel
tlntt contains a- clean slice out of the
huge layer cake of life. The number of
American magazlno editors who are will
ing to print a "straight" novel of life
nnd manners Is limited to three or four;
tho rest se?m Intent upon printing as
much bcribboned and perfumed naughti-
ness ns they dare. A number of verv
promising novelists and one or two of real
achievement have been utterly demoral-
ized by this salacious tendency or move-
ment, or whatever It may be called. Tho
spectnrlo of writers of ability furiously
Imitating each other In sprinkling red
pepper over the Ice cream they serve tho
public Is not edifying. In fact nothing
In American literary history has been
more deplorable. A friend at my elbow- -

remarks that Mrs. Wharton's fine novel.
The House of Mirth," started the trouble.

There may be something In this. Cer
tain It is that much sewage has been
switched Into Mrs. Wharton's finely or
dered garden. Or to change the compari
son, her palette has been seized by a
number of clumsy workmen who have
heightened her colors and proceeded to
retouch with a whitewash brush her
carefully considered camases.

As my adventures with magazine edi
tors have been few and on the whole
highly satisfactory and agreeablo I
tpeak of tho prexent- -r recent mad
rush for the prurient with no personal
grievances rankling In my soul. Offend
ing editors seem to be wearying of their
orgy and already show signs of contri-
tion. , The standards of public taste were
not so low as they hud assumed them to

bookieUera
f1,$0 net, pottage

RIGHTS
be. The fact la that we Americans are
a pretty decent sort of people und not
likely to be deceived long by tho display
of decaying heaps of realistic vegetables
lightly covered with lilies of sentimental-Ism- .

I fully arree with Mr. Johnson that
tho caramel nibbling Jcutio lltle I" pass-
ing out, yielding to hor vigorous, healthy
minded sister who can climb n or
walk ten miles as preparation for stren-
uous debates on mighty questions. It Is
merely tho compelling force of tradition
that keeps tho old simpering, clinging
vine typo In fiction. Tradition ilomands also
tho happy ending, and I hope to llvo to see
the day when It will be possible for
authors to send manuscripts to publlshcrn
without Inviting telegrams begging them
for God's sake to change the last chapter
ho as to leave the heroine llrmly clasped
In the hero's arms.

f don't think the sentlineiitallsm of
which Mr. Johnson complains can be
charged wholly against public tasto or
that editors and publishers are the tote
culprits. Those of us who havo serious
alms must elect whether wo shall write
with an eye on the spring automobile ad-

vertisements or on Ideals that enforce
clean living.

Wo continue to do much better with
the short story than with the novel. We
are all writing much too hastily. There
aro few American writers who can make
any claims to style. Thero aro second
rate Kngtlsh novelists who write much
better than most of our best. That luck
of Intellectual seriousness of which Mnt-the- w

Ariold complained In us Ii moro
sadly apparent now than It was thirty
years ago when Mr. Arnold brought his
acutely discerning monocle to bear upon
American life. All round men of letters
like How-ell- s and James are riot multi-
plying. This may be merely un expres-
sion of our general tendency In all the
sciences and arts to specialization. But
we ought at least to put tho best that Is
In us Into our novels and short stories.
It would be cheering to come suddenly
upon new books of as excellent work-
manship as Cable's "Old Creole Days"
or "The Orandlsslmes."

The pressure upon writer of reputa-
tion to Increase their output Is tremen-
dous. It Is not easy to refuse Jobs that
promise Immediate generous payment and
plan the deliberate labors that ulonc pro-

duce sound work. Hven those hasty un-
critical readers who are easily satisfied
with the lightest sort of Action are worthy
of the best we can do. If we must be
frivolous let us dress for thu part, mid
If we deal with sin let's "follow through,"
and not submit to tho demand of editors
or publishers that we explulri tho sill
away. or. In Mr. Johtuon's phrase, sur-
round It "with tho llluttona of romance
and sentiment."

OERTRVDR ATHKIITOM.
While Mr. Johnson's plain Is true

enough, the fault lies with the reading
. . .

PUD,1C- - "o nave more aamn iooi women
I

than any country on earth, and of course
the meagrely
equipped brain Is
alwaya sentimental,
among other things

that Is to say .It
Is unpolsed, half
baked, without tra-
ditions to glvo It a
background,

chasing
and

Itself
al-

ways Ha
Jyjfl

round In little cir-
cles. A century
hence, when they
have a generation
or two of educated
ancestors behind
them and
Itself Is more thor-
ough, American
women will be the equals of the women
of the Old World, who demand realism,
not pap. (I do not mind Invoking the
wrath of these women, as they hato my
book which have always been truthful
and unburdened with sentlmeiitallsm al- -
ready.)

fonie time since 1 received a letter '

from a Chicago uplift society asking nv
to Join them In the work of spreading
sweetness, goodness, and light. I replied
that this country reveked with goodness
and the sticky sentlmentallsm ' .ey culled I

sweetness; what It needed was tuoie
Srnlnt. I heard no moro from them. '

Tiik Ckntpky Co.;

EXPLANATORY BITS OF THE
MECHANISM OF DREAMING

By HESRI BERUSOlf.

JT is mrmories and only mrmorits which veate Ois wtif ef eve drtawu.

All that we here felt, perceived, fAouasl, trilled, from the first evkening ef our
evrvirrs indestructibly,

Thtsi mtmorirs. perceiving that I have raised the trap isortshich has kept thrm
beneath the floor of consHousnfts, artse from the depths.

Uemorg imaces are like the steam in a boiler under more or less tension.

If ue dream about eients of the same dnu it Is the most insignificant facts, end not
the most important, which hare the best chance of reappturing.

8ounti.dot vlou In our dreams so important a role as colors. Our dreams are,
above all, ttsual, and even more visual than we think.

In adream we become no doubt indifferent to logic, but not incapable of logic. Thet
ere dreams when we reason with correctness and even with subtlety. I might almost tau,
at the risk of seeming paradoxical, that the mistake of the dreamer is in reasoning too
much.

To explore the most secret depths of the unconscious, to labor in the subset of con-

sciousness, that will be the principal task of psychology in the centum which is opening,
f do not doubt that wonderful discoyeries awoit it there, as important pcrhaits as hate
bssn in the precedinu centuries the discoxeries of the thysical and natural sciences,

From "Dreams."

Idle Wives
By James Oppenheim

A novel of great sincerity and power, with a warmly
human story that gets close to both heart and mind.

At all
IS ctntt.

rope

PUBLISHED TO-DA- Y

"UNTO CAESAR" By Baroness Orczy
With frontispiece in color and picture jacket. Net 81.98. This novel

oflmpcriftl Home at the time of the world conflict between Caesar and

Christianity is ranked second only to "The Lat Days of Pompeii"
and is the must notable work of Baroness Orczy, notexcepting those re-

markable world successes. "The Scarlet Pimpernel" and "El Dorado."

THE BLINDNESS OF VIRTUE
By Cosmo Hamilton, author of "The Door That Ha No Key, "etc.

With decorative end papers and picture jacket Net 81.25. This is

the novel form of one of the most of
The Sun says of the : "A to to tell

all the laws of at years of
Its are

well and might have

successful plays modern times.

New York play pica mothers their
daughters frankly nature before they arrive
possible indiscretion through ignorance. characters uncommonly

drawn stepped

THE MILKY WAY ?rw
With frontispiece in color and picture jacket. Net 31.25. The London

Tatter has christened this the JOY Book and the Joy Book it is.

Then the Taller review goes on to say ; "And the book I would choose

for the darkest, ioggiest evening
T

F. Tennyson Jesse. It is the liveliest, most lovable, jolliest. most
entertaining story that I linve come across for months."

PRISONS AND PRISONERS
Being the personal experience of Lady Constance Lytton
and Jane Wharton, Spinster. With portraits. 12mo, net 81.00.
Militant suflragism agree with it or not as one may remains the
most rousing fact of our era. Lady Constance Lytton's recital
whether judged as a plea for suftVagism, study of prison conditions
or a deliberate psvchologicnl self-analys-

is is a human document of
tremendous interest and importance.

THESE SHIFTING SCENES
A book of Interludes by Charles Edward Russell. Net SI . 50.
Tlii'se reminiscences by a journalist and editor of mark tell for the
first time the "inside story" of many events of great public interest

a book of human interest with much more than a fictional value.

THE HAPPY ART OF A .,ory of

CATCHING MEN g."?:hip
12mo. net 81.00. This is the story of the most recent, and in some
senses, the most effective, of Temperance Movements. The recital is
racy, fascinating, inspirational ; it is more: it is the wonderful record of
the way in which a man has been of genuine service to his fellow men.

At all Bookselle- r- aMivGEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY. Nw York
Publishers In America for HODDER 4k STOUOHTON

The New Novel by the

OF

out life."

son Jesse

would The Milky Way' by
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CO., Publishers,

RIVES' NOVEL

Large Minded
Big

Large in

By AMELIE RIVES

Anther Quick Demit"

t.80tui.

ARIADNE
ALLAN WATER

By Sidney

No sweeter has come upon the scene for many months.
Philadelphia

Ariadne Is . . . another Truth Dexter, who will be warmly
welcomed by her predecessor and enjoyed by

who meets her. Hoflon Transcript.

With Frontispiece. 414 pages. $1.85 net.

LITTLE, BROWN &

AMELIE

A Sltry

Pubtlah.4 by STOKES

of

be

Author "Truth Dexter'

BOSTON

LONG

Hearted

Story Value

(NnccM Troubetskojr)

ef "T the

ef Virgimit

McCall

heroine
Record.

friends of every-
one

WORLD'S END

ALLEN NORTON'S
Salcon Sonnets: With Sunday- - Fluting
. I notable . volume of poetry, the most Jistinclioc

achicccmcnt oj the year.,

rtstt$ Blue Boards. II.ti
CL'A'IRE MARIE, Publisher ' for ; Exotic Taste.
T ll LM.ft E? .T A a 1 f s tw ihchui Jiiivi, htw Tori

QUICK ACTION
The Latest RaplJfire Romance hu

ROBERT W. CHAMBERS
All Boohlorts. II XI ,(,

LIS On 28th Street. New York,
near downtown Subway.

THE OPAL PIN
used by Rufus Gillrnore a
the clue for his thrilling
mystery novel. "The Opj
Pin." Get the book and
read about It.

At all booksellers. UM nst.
D. Appleton A Corapanr.

PublUbtr.

QUICK ACTION
The Latest Rapldfire Romance by

ROBERT W. CHAMBERS
All Bookstores. $1 30 nrt.

Al Jennings' Life Story

Beating Back
By AL JENNINGS and WILL IRWIN

Al Jrnnlnia, once a ootorlotn tnu,m u4
train-robb- h&i "come bark ftad Ii U'.-- lr

to be Governor of Oklahoma.
Bead about hit drradleM. d

daya "without tfie law" and what he Is drutf
wWt the taw t

Plcfurj b'j C.tarlet. t Hta'ill ml
photocrcphi. li y net. l'oztaje etira

At Alt llooktellers.

D. Apple Ion and Company. Now York

QUICK ACTION
The Latest Rapidjire "

omur.ee ty

ROBERT W. CHAMBERS
All Bootstorei. $1.30 -

THE TANGO
Dance it if your
friends dance it,
and try to do it
with the most per-
fect grace, but
keep your face
from looking as if
you were count-
ing.

The Most Interesting
Book of the Year

By ELINOR GLYN

QUICK ACTION
The Latest Rapldfire Roman e hy

ROBERT W. CHAMBERS
All Book'tores. 1

A STORY OF A W0 1 H

WITHOl'T Wl

The World
Set Free

By H. G. WELLS
Cloth, net. .fl-- !
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